RICHELIEU
fellow-plotter, the Due de Vend6me, wrote that 'the
Crown would sit well on Monsieur's head.' But such
intrigues cannot be woven in total secrecy: a few rumours
always filter through, and Richelieu was too shrewd not
to have spread a network of his own spies over the Court.
Upheld by Louis xm, who showed now a fine power of
dissimulation, flattering and charming the Marshal when
he had already condemned him, the Cardinal, by the
King's orders, arrested d'Ornano and imprisoned him at
Vincennes, before the plot was fairly going, and without
worrying about finding irrefutable evidence. cln matters
of conspiracy/ he declared, cit is almost impossible to have
absolute proofs; presumption must serve when the juncture
is urgent.3
Barely a week after this arrest the Cardinal found him-
self on the verge of assassination, his life saved only by the
frivolity, fickleness and unwitting treachery of one of the
conspirators, Henri de Talleyrand, Marquis de Chalais,
Master of the King's Wardrobe. What was this brilliant
Court butterfly doing in the plot? He was then twenty-
seven, and his empty life had so far been given over to
amours. It was love that led him into plotting, in order
to win the favour of the Duchesse de Chevreuse. A victim
of romantic story-books and the amorous precepts of the
Precieuses, he hoped in this way to stake out the Chart of
Delights with heroic landmarks. But as the commander of
Valen$ay, to whom he confided the plan of assassination,
showed signs of informing the Cardinal, young Chalais
thought it wiser to go himself, denounce his accomplices,
and propose to Richelieu continuing in these good offices
of his for the future. Richelieu agreed, and of course
refrained from attending the banquet at which he was to
have been stabbed. After which, he made a hurried re-